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SLOPER ON THE SKIP AT FOLKESTONE. 


“Until the other day I always thought skipping was an amusement peculiar toghe back courts of London, and practised generally to the soothing influences 
of @ piano organ. Poor Papa now tells me that I am quite wrong, and that at Folkgstone, which is considered a most fashionable seaside resort, noble dukes and 
others let themselves loose of an evening in a manner suggestive of Connie Gilchris& in the Gaiety days gone by. In making a false step the other night, Papa 
slightly damaged some egys that were on their way home to Lady Goodiver’s, ad an action for damages is threatened by the egg man.”—TootsiE. 
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A SNATCH-CLY. 


CAPTAIN ALEXANDER SMITH, in his “ Compleat History,” 
published a hundred and seventy years ago, describes “the 
new lay of snatch-clying” as “snatching pockets from 
women's sides, which fashion bringing up has brought 
several to the gallows,” anrong them being one James File- 
; wood, alias Vilet, who, Baers for death accordingly 
| on the 3lst of October, 1718, took shipping at, Newgate, 

sailed with a fair wind up Holborn River, and, striking 
b | against the Rock of St. Giles’, was cast away at Tyburn in 
< the twenty-seventh year of his age.” 

| Jemmy Filewood, it nppests, was the son of a respectable 
poulterer in Cornhill, but, objecting to that trade, he 

| changed it for that of “clouting,” or picking handkerchiefs 

| out of poekets, and we learn that, “having pretty well im- 

| proved himself, after often being ducked ina horse-pond or 

pumped on, he next ventured to pick pockets and fobs of 
money and watches.” 

C . Of this promising young gentleman's exploits his biogra- 

7" J her gives some amusing examples. He describes how, 

pe) ft emmy, once meeting a cart in which a countryman, who 

Ey) BA had been sent out to drive it, had fallen asleep, he slily 

< WS unharnessed the horses, and, decamping with them, sold 


4 WZ : 
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them at a fair, whilst the bum vey waking up in amaze- 


1. Porker, M.P., was tired of Parliamentary debates. 2. The gun was purchased, and: Porker was berry: 3. We here Porker’s arrival on the moors, and ment, declared, scratching his head, he must either have 
He required a rest. Shooting was his hobby, but guns “Carry yer portmanter?” “ ly not,” replied the result of hasing second-hand goods. Porker lost his horses or found acart. To his cost, though, he soon 
Were dear. Why not buy a second-hand one ? Porker, “ sixpence saved is sixpence gained.” , is now in searclt of three missing fingers, discovered that the tirst supposition was the truest, for he 


~~ 


256 
was compelled to serve the farmer who owned the horses for some 
years without any wages, , 

On another occasion, meeting a brother rogue, Jemmy invited 
him to share a pint at a Holborn tavern. After a while, however, 
another pint or two having followed the first, the rogues foun 
that each had been looking to the other for a settlement of their 
score, and that between the two they could at most but muster a 
groat. “Hang it!” said Jemmy, * we had as good be in for a great 
deal asa little,” and they called hastily for more liquor, until they 
owed about six shillings, when Jemmy sent for the landlord, and, pro- 
ducing a line, such as carpenters and joiners use, told him that he 
aud his friend had had a bet regarding the height of the window 
from the street, his friend having bet that it was over thirteen 
feet, whilst Jemmy bet that it was thirteen feet at the utmost, 
and he begzed the landlord to see that he held the line fairly, 
whilst his friend went downstairs to take the measure. The land- 
lord readily agreeing, Jemmys mate went below and called up 
from the street that the line was not long enough by eleven inches. 
“ Pray, sir, hold it here,” said Jemmy, “ while T step down and see, 
for I can't believe him.” Down he went, therefore, telling the 
waiting man below that he had paid his master, and away ran the 
rogues as fast as they could go round the street corner, leaving 
the siring to settle their reckoning. 

On auother occasion Jemmy, having stolen an alarum watch 
stoutly denied the theft when brought before the magistrate, and 
was actually discharged ; but, before he could leave the court, the 
alarum went off, and he was brought back and searched. “ What 
hard luck have I,” quoth Jemmy, “that I could so easily baffle 
both Justice and constable, and yet am trepanned by the watch.” 
Judzes don't often laugh at other iokes than their own, 50 Jemmy 
went to gaol, but, squaring the prosecutor, escaped the gallows. | 

Another anecdote, and we must bid Jemmy farewe l. Having 
found some fifty odd pounds in the pockets of the farmers at a 
country fair, he gambled it away to a shoemaker, and with it a 
smart suit of clothes he was wearing at the time, taking in exchange 
the shoemaker'’s old suit and apron, and twenty shillings the winner 
gave him to help him on the road, Arrived at a lonely roadside 
inn, he got the only bed vacant, and at an early hour fell asleep. A 

arsonat midnight came on horseback, and-Jemmy agreed to allow 

im to share his The parson soon fell into a heavy slumber, 
and Jemmy, having seen that he had a good deal of money, that he 
“pulled out upon the occasion of paying for a pot of beer, which 
he called for to make his bedfellow drink” sean a parson doing 
this !), he lay awake till day dawned, then the other still snoring, 
donned the canonicals, strode downstairs, and bade the ostler bring 
him his boots and prepare his horse, and give it half a peck of oats. 
He then, anxious to be off, asked for his bill, but was told that he 
had paid for ge epg 2 his horse, over night. The ostler asked him 
what time it was; but Jemmy, not knowing which pocket the 
watch, if any, might be in, said it had stopped, and, mounting, 
rode away. The contents of his pockets, when he had time to 
search them, proved to be over ten pounds and a good watch. 

* * * 


* * * 
“ Billiam,” murmured Alexandry, “ wasn't it lucky the parson’s 
boots fitted Jemmy? It would have been rather awk‘ard if he 
couldn't have got ‘em on.” 
Vert week“ A Woman's Vengeance.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,* Owinz to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


Jack Dawson.—No, we haren't had the brokers in since last-— 
but, hang it all, what's it to do with you, ch ?——FIRsT FIDDLER. 
— No, fur the love of goodness, don't! Street music is not to our 
taste when we are ive yet every barrel organ inthe City comes 
on our busiest ee poe out “ Waiting to Hear the Verdict,” 
and other atrocities, Pray don't you come and annoy us. AL. 
— You say she evinces a fondness for winkles, only exceeded by her 
passion for onions, Well, we hardly like to advise you on so deli- 
catea subject. Certainly, she pein f have to be very charming, tn- 
deed, to atone for these little deficiencies, in our opinion ——Y.8. T. 
(Deal).—Of course we're coming down, if you wish to sce us.—— 
A. B. wants to know what sort of food the men get at the University 
at Cambridge. How can he be so dull? Why, college pudding, of 
course, ——A, F. (Barnes).— You must apply in the usual way— 
that is, week after week, so start off and don't bother us again. 
Patience is the great thing.——VESTA.— Yes; we will try if you 
like-—T BARLOCK (Dublin).—For more than three ycars, but 
that makes not the slightest difference to you.—D. C. D.—Very 
well ; don't let us be bothered with you any more, please——MARIE. 
—Certainly, dear; any time is convenient to us.—POET.— We are 
too baey to 
porter has strict orders not to allow anyone into the editorial office 
who bears the most remote likeness toa writer of veraes. 

——— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of Ameriéa, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 66. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


a ° 
£12170 
And the “SLOPBR AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 
most sensible Argument on the Muzzling of Dogs, to be entitled, 


“SNATCHER’S LAMENT.” 


Opinions, one way or the other, must not excced 50 Words in 
Prose. and should be addressed— : : 
PROFESSOR ®NATCHER, M.R.C.V.S., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, AUGUST 21TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 

“ARE you going to poor Johnson's funeral?” inquired Smith, 

“Yes,” replied Jones, “Won't youcome?” “Not TE! T wouldn't 

stand bareheaded in a cemetery for a quarter of an hour this 
weather for any man living.” 2 
ea 


“WHAT an extraordinary difference there is if those two photos 
of your dad!” exclaimed Spiffins. “ He looks quite twenty years 
older in that one.” “Ah, yes; but he had mother with him when 
that was taken.” “oe 

* 


“ How well your Venetians look, old man!” said Jones. “ Yes, 
they're not bad,” acquiesced Smith, “done by a blind ainter.” 
“Goon! ed !” said Jones. “How could he paint if he 
was blind?” “TI didn’t say he was blind. I said he was a blind 
painter, So he is—a Venetian blind painter.” 


» worried with letters, and as to calling, our fighting | 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 278,—The “ Llandudno” Bathing Costume. 


He was very much sought after. But 
he ungratefuily did not reciprocate the 
| delicate attentions of the seekers. 


= SO a 
Time and tide wait for no man. 


A FACT. 


Omnibus Driver (who has got half a yard the best of it, to police van). “Very 
sorry, Mr. Constable, to keep YOUR passengers waiting.” 


“Boat, sir? Nice day forasale.” “Sell, 
you mean.” 


aa 


mouth, And it was so. 


“You be blowed !” said the old 
suldier, as he put the horn to his 


(Saturday, August 24, 1889, 


“] WENT to sce poor McNab the other day,” said the fortunately 
only Eminent, “he was that -up that his niece was roasting a 
8 w before the paraffin lamp, and basting it with pink 

hair oil as it turned round and round on the end of her garter—poor 
thin, ‘And he said, in his simple way, that there wasn't a ‘sup- 
parritoh ’ (porridge) in the whole house, but that last night he had 
scooped up a handful of sawdust from the floor-of the * Blue Pig,’ 
and had scalded it with hot water, and put some salt in it, and tried 
to make believe that it was the best Hieland oatmeal, only, what 
with the bits of cork swelling dreadful like when they got down, 
anda piece of soda water bottle wire sticking in his ‘oat, he 
didn’t feel as well as he might do. Poor old man!” 


s 
THEN, oh for the snore, the resonant snore 
That makes bedsteads and windows all shiver ! 
To stop such a bore I'd welter in gore, 
And that, too, without feeling a quiver. 


My wife I adore, but she'd have “ what for” 
it she showed such a lack of good feeling ; 
There should be a law that all people who snore 
Might be killed without power of appealing. 


A FEW weeks ago Lady Di had her favourite horse photographed, 
and when the portrait came home she was so delighted with it that 
she exclaimed, “Oh, this is lovely! I must take it out and show 
it to him and see if he will recognize himself.” Pardon me, Lady 
Di,” said the Dook Snook, who happened to be present, “ but 
should not do so if I were you.” “Why not?” inquired her lady- 
ship. “ Because it will be putting the carte before the horse.” 


ce 
“Have you laid the breakfast, darling?” asked a young hus- 
band. “Yes, dearest,” replied the fond wife. “Why, where are 
the eggs see aay? * inquired the hubby. “Why, you old goose, 
the hen lays those! I don’t.” *,* 


“Wen J'was a gal,” said Mrs. Tripetop, “kiss in the ring was 
kiss in the ring, and no mistake about it. I knewa gal as one 
Whit Monday had such a day of it that when she got home her 
front teeth was actually driven into the back of the roof of her 
mouth, her nose was as flat as a ha'penny, and her stay busks 
was clean broke into lucifer matches. Fun was fun in my day, 
none of yer ‘Here we go round the mulberry bush,’ on the top ot 
a small femon and bitter aud half a stale heartcake.” 


* 
First Rival Writer. 1 say, old man, what on earth do you write 


‘or 

Second Rival Writer. For the same reason that you do, my 
friend—for want. My reason for writing is want of money ; yours 
is want of brains. *,* 


“Yes, gentlemen,” said the landlord, “that is some of the iden- 
tical gin that was drank by ALLY SLOPER last Christmas Eve.” 
“Don't give me any of it, then,” said Blobbs, “I don’t care about 
having my liquor second-hand.” : 


* 
“ My own sweet darling,” she said ; 
“ My own sweet darling,” said he; 
He kissed her lips, and he stroked her head, 
And this was what said she: 


“You are wisest, my Own, my own, 

Your smile’s as sweet as the rose in bloom ; 
A lion, my love, a king of men ; 

When was your equal, when, love, when? 


“ My love, my love—oh ! pride of the land, 
Fit to shine in the highest court ; 

Here in the sunlight, by me, stand 
A seedy cake and 2 glass of port.” 


* 
“Humpn !” grunted Mr. Clumberbump, agltiny suspiciously as 
he carved, “they call this a Westphalia ham.” “ gh!” ejaculated 
Mrs. Clumberbump, with evident signs of distaste, “T don't know 
whether it's a West or a East, but it’s certainly as bad a failure as 
I've ever come across.” ** 


“Wuar is evolution?” asked the examiner. “An unfolding or 
change, as from a mulberry to the Princess of Wales,” replied the 
prize pupil. “Explain yourself,” said the examiner; “1 do not 
understand.” “Why, a mulberry becomes seed, becomes a 
tree, the tree leaves, mulberry leaves become silkworms, the worms 
become silk, the silk becomes a dress, and a silk dress becomes the 
Princess of Wales.” */* 


ALLY (in the early morning, after a hard night at the Lodge). 
What’sh matter, my dear? i 

Mrs. Sloper. Nothing, dear. I only got out of bed to eee if the 
sun was rising yet ; but it is too dark to see anything. 

ALLY (turning over). Why don'tsh light the candle, then? 


= 

“How is this, Mrs. Lirriper,” interrogated a medical student, 
“ you have charged me nearly double for rent this week?” “Well, 
sir,” responded Mrs. Lirriper, “there was that there curtain as your 
dog tore the other evenin’, and as I thought you mightn't like 

our folks to know as how you had a dog up in your room, why 
iad “Quite right, Mrs. Lirriper, quite right! Besides, the 
curtain was rent, wasn't it?” *,* 


“HE isa very handsome man. Don't you think so?” said the 
belle of the ball. “He struck me when he first entered the room. 
“Did he? He, he, he!” laughed De Masher. “ How unkin of 
him!” “Yes, Mr. De Masher, an unkindness of which you were 
not guilty or, indeed, capable.” P 
[and De M. wants to know what the fellows were laughing at. 


* 
Now Miss Lucy wants a lover, 
She’ll have no beardless boy, 
For she wishes to discover 
The titillating joy. 
That she is right some may dispute— 
I don't know her tutor ; 
I know the man must be hirsute, 
Or he will not suit her. 


* 

Dip the poet think that it was owing to the overheat of the 
weather that the “moon was high,” and that the “gentle murmur 
on the sea” came from old Fog pins cussing and swearing as he ‘ 
barked his shins on the chalk boulders setting a lobster pots a0 
when he was writing “my love, my love, at last will come,” was le 
altogether aware that his virtuous spouse, clad in indignation ay" 
a robe-de-chambre, was bp pantirin @ tuwards him witha yard and! 
half of the very choicest double breasted broomstick bee:u-¢ che 
had found a portrait of the barmaid at the “ Angler's Joy “in lu: 
P-coat pocket? 

Oh! no; but when his squawks arose, 
It would the tiger's blood have froze. 


~ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HaAwr-Houi \) 
is an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, meas 
674 in. x 33 in, in a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


AU that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sy ie 
Envelope with this announcement ine lused, together with the Name and Ad 8 
the Applicant, any time beyore September 30th, 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


4° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 pm. and 6 p.t- 


Saturday, August 24, 1889.) 
TOOTSIE AT LLANDUDNO. 


—@e—— 


HERE we are, dears, sure enough. We are thinning down a little 
from wear and tear, but still live to tell the tale. We reached Llan- 
dudno by a 
cross + country 
route from 

Scarboro’, 
touching at 
Leeds and Man- 
chester, and 
finding both 
very smoky, and 
onthe road Bob 
bought a guide 
book. “One of 
the first things 
a stranger 
should do after 
arriving at 
Llandudno,” 
says Bob's 
guide, “is to as- 
cend the great 
Ormes ead, 
and thus get 
Maa BS of 
the geography 
of the district,” 
so Bob left us 
at the railway 
station, sitting 
on our trunks, 

portmanteaus 
and bonnet 
boxes, whilst he 
acquired know- 
back he said he paid eigen ott baliveny 
he came e 8 e @ penny go up, and half-way 
found swings and roundabouts, a ritle gallery, a camera obscura 
and a refreshment room. At the mention of this last, Billy and 
the Dook, who are still wholly dependent on Bob and perfectly 
penniless, groaned faintly, whilst Bob went on to i that the place 
where the refreshments are is called the Happy Valley, and that 
further on a splendid view of Puftin Island bursts upon your enrap- 
tured gaze. Here Billy and the Dook road loudly, and Tottie, 
Lardi andI rose with indignation and demanded to be taken, with- 
out further delay, to the Imperial Hotel, where Bob ordered dinner, 
and the Dook, having borrowed sixpence of Lardi, took Billy with 
him to buy a pound of rusks at Roberts’, in Mostyn Street, to allay 
the pangs of famine till dinner was ready. 

Llandudno, dears, is a beautiful piece, with splendid sails and 
drives, and I for one have thoroughly enjoyed myself. We found 
the Happy Val- 
ley, of course, 
in due time, 
where I prac- 
tised archery 
with almost 
deadly effect, as 
far as Billy was 
concerned. He 
is, however. still 
alive, though 
he prefers to 

temporarily 
take his meals 
off the mantel- 
piece rather 
than to sit 
ar > begin with 

‘0 in with, 
we have_been 
by the Prince 
ot Wales’ four- 
horse coach to 
Conway Castle 
—one of the 
most romantic 
ruins conceiv- 
able — built by 
Edward 1., and 
-opled with an 
nglish colony 
to quell the 
wild Welshmen 
of those times. 

We went one day and picnicked at the Fairy Glen Bettwsycoed, 
pay oriviag those unhappy girls, Tottie and Lardi, who still speak 
of their perils on the mountain's brow with blanched faces. It wasan 
enjoyable day, but something (see illustration) Rappenes to the pie. 
We went, too, to see the fish caught at the Weirat Rhos Fynach,and 
the stuffed skin of poor Jack, the dog fisher, who used to jump in 
and, grabbing a salmon by the nape of the neck, haul him on shore. 

Llandudno itself has its attractions. We, of course, attended 
M, Riviere’s concerts on the Pier Pavilion, and witnessed the swim- 
ming show of Professor Finney, Miss Finney, Willie Finney aud 
Baby Finney (only five years old). Also did we visit Wombwell's 
Royal Menagerie, to find at it Marcus Orenzo, the African Lion 
Hunter, and the full grown forest fed lions, Mustang Ned, the Wild 
West Bison Hunter, and Ramsay, “the connecting link.” In the 
matter of lunches and snacks, Bill , having raised thirty shillings 
on another post-obit, has done well at the Grosvenor, the London 
and the Pro- 
menade, and is 
once again 
slowly but 
surely filling up 
the cheap 
check. I must 
not altogether 
omit to men- 
tion, either, that 


Out for a drive. 


ob, wit 
wholly _unpre- 
cedented — pro- 
digality, took 


us all to Bun- 
ney's, and made 
purchases tothe 
amount of 
63s. 5d., which 
he freely distri- 
buted among us, 
being at the rate 
of 1s. 1d. each. 
“For he is a 
jolls good _fel- 
ow,” said Billy, 
“with musical 
honours, three 
times three, and 
a little one in.” 
Alas! I have 
te add that the 
Billy monopolises the pie. Dook Snook’s 
browisstill o’er- 
shadowed by acloud of care. We are leaving to-morrow early, and as 
yet the tenant has not dawned upon the scene, but a determined little 
man, answering his description, has been asking the waiter whether 
he knew where he could buy an extra thick pair of miner's boots. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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Cut out and fill in the Label printed below,and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*SLOPER" WatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 24th, 1889. 
Name. _ 
Address... 


THE 


Age......: 
Occupation, if any ....... 


How many times applied ... 
How Bet be Purchaser of} sree 


the “‘Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week's Competitron will close on Wednesday 
evening neat, August 2th, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
August 17th, i886, will be published in the “Hatr-HoLipay” for 
August 31st, 1889. 


159th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 10th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sSLOPER” WATCHES: 
1. LILLIE MCKENZIE, Milliner, 183 Stanhope Street, Hampstead Road. Age, 


years, Subscriber—5 years. LONDON. 

2. THOMAS RUSSELL, Florist, 39 Corinne Road, Tufnell Park. Age, 35 years, 
Subscriber—4 years, 28 weeks. LONDON. 

3. HENRY DUMBRILL, Servant, 26 Nursery Road, Brixton. . 48 years, 
Conner NDON. 

4. DAVID VALENTINE, Millworker, 14 Union Street East. Age, 23 years. 
Subsoriber—5 years, 2 months. ARBROATH. 


5. W. ELLISON, Iron 8 Apprentice, 49 Adelaide Street. Age, 17 years. 
BLACKPOOL. 


Subscriber—4 years, 7 months, 
6. THOMAS HENRY STONE, Carpenter, 92 High Street. Age, 17 years, Sub- 
scriber—4 yeara, 2 months, 1 week. BRENTFORD. 
7. FREDERICK GREEN, Plumber, 75 Milk Street. Age, 42 years. Subscriber— 
5 years. BRISTOL. 
8 EVELENI L. PERRY, Schoolgirl, 2 Higher Eaton Place. son hoa 


ae rome 
9. ARTHUR POR Agent, Hunt's Hill. Age, 283 years. Subscriber—4 
‘ears, 4 months, GLEMSFORD. 
10. miomas CORNER, Shopkeeper, 6 Commercial Road. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—since 1885, HEREFORD. 
11. JOHN STATHAM, Gas Meter Storekeeper, 7 Ellesmere Street. Age, 63 yeurs. 
Subscriber—from the first. MOSS SIDE. 
12. PERCY H. M. GARDNER, Clerk, L. & N. W. Railway, Billing Road, 
19 years. Snbscriber—4 years, § months. NORTHAMPTON. 
13. FRED MARTIN, Mill Band Maker, Little Arms Street, Heigham. Age, 31 
ean Subscriber—4 years, 34 weeks, . NORWICH. 
14. ALFRED ELTON, Clerk, S. E. Railway, Pluckley Station. Age, OF 
Subscriber--4 vears, 30 weeks. PLUCKLEY. 
15. ALFRED E. MOORES, Booking Clerk, L. & ¥. Railway Co. Age, 18 years. 
Subscriber—over 4 years. RIPPONDEN. 
16. GEO. A. GODDARD, Pianoforte Tuner, 86 North Street. Age, 22 oo 
7 ead err No. 1. af ie pa aE te 
17. NRY SKINNER, Valet, Landguard Manor. Age, years. Subscri 
—over “4 years, SHANKLIN. 
18, J. W. ROWE, Station Master, Railway Station. Age, 49 years. Subscriber 
—5 years. SNETTISHAM. 
19, ARTHUR WEBB, Signalman, G. E. Railway, Mardock Station. Age, 23 
Subseriber—since start. WA 
20. BRUTTON RIDGWAY, Clerk, The Brewery. Age, 36 years, Subscriber— 
since July, 1885. YEOVIL. 


SLOPER’'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 44.—“ OUR JACK.” 
WHEN I was young—a happy lad— 
alge Tt met rs wi 
‘0. too ith lusty s 
Abourd wn old, slow, sailing bee: 


Many’s the time, sir,—years ago ; 

On the “ Hard” I’ve made a show ; 
Full of liquor, noise, and fun— 

From morning “ bang” to evenin’ gun. 


Many’s the time, at Gosport fair, 
I’ve frolicked with the lasses there ; 
Them were the days for likes o’ me— 
I hates your ironclad A.B. 


Ay ! in my time, by Afric’s shore, 
I've had the “ Yellow Jack ” galore ; 
Have sailed up many a muddy creek 
To make the niggers eat the leek. 


I’ve heard, sir, off the Mozambique, 

The ship's uns to the chieftains speak ; 
I've heard the shell fly "midst our cheers, 
To knock their huts about their ears. 


In Canton gardens I have boozed ; 
Beneath the palm-trees | have snoozed ; 
I’ve seen the alligator smile, 

And peppered at the crocodile. 


But now I’m old, and Jack’s worn out ; 
His silver watch is up the spout; — 
His pension’s emall—his thirst is big— 
It isn’t oft he gets aswig. 
All Jacks now is good, yer know, 
On Sundays all to church they go; 
rhaps, it ain't my fault 

ed sort. 


VoOuUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenyth, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice will 


be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be forwarded as 


early as possible, 


“along. 
a we had 
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A STEAMBOAT STORY. 


—— 
The steamer was just slacking. 
The sunburnt man in the brass-bound 


WHO0O0—00! 
She touched Kew Pier. 
cap and the 


jersey shoved 
out the ng- 
plank here 


was an awful 
rush. Men 
women, and 
children, push- 
ing, tearing, 
and fighting. — 

“Any more! 
sang out the 


man. 

A pretty girl, 
very much out 
of breath, and 
@ young man in 
a check suit of 
summer clothes, 
came racing 


+E hy 
whispe illy 
to John Wim- 
ble, O, how I 
should have 
caught it!” 

For Tilly had 
no right to an 
ie cigg | with 
John Wimble, 
seeing she was Racing for the steamer. 
engaged to be 
married in a fortnight to fat old Speers, the saddle maker. Tilly's 
father was a horse keeper and livery stableman up Euston Road 
way. And John Wimble “went out” with the hired private 
broughams, and was a very respectable and quite handsome, but 
not an eligible, young man. 

There you have the situation in a nutshell. 

John wished the journey to Waterloo landing stage could have 
lasted for ever. 

Sk-r-r-r ! 

The steamer had run aground. It was an abnormally low tide, 
and where the long strip of gravel runs out, just above the Soa 
Works, they were stuck fast till the tide should rise high enough 
to float them off—two hours, or an hour and a half at least. 

Everybody who was hungry grumbled. Everybody was hungry 
and everybody 
| geal A 
‘at man, sitting 
af . w Ae h on 
poorly - dressed, 

sallow - faced 
woman, 
eee most 


of all. 

“Listen tothe 
fellow!” said 
sono nudging 


illy. 

“Why 
John!” whis- 
pered Tilly in 
a fright; “ it’s 
Mr. Speers!” 

Here was a 
fix! “But he 
doesn’t see us!" 
John whispered 
back 


ck. 

* And I’m due 
at supper with 
Bitt,” Speers 
grumbled. Bitt 
was Tilly's 
father, the 
livery stable 
keeper. 

“Nevermind,” 
said the shabby 
woman; “ it 
isn't much time that you spend with me now, and so you oughtn't 
to complain. I should never have had that outin'to Kew, but I 
forced you to take me; me, your lawful wife.” 

“Hold your tongue!” snarled Speers. 

John and Tilly squeezed each other's hand in the darkness, and 
waited for the next words. 

“How do you know who may be hearing you, Maria!” said old 
Speers, “haven't I paid you to hold your tongue—you and the boy ? 
Don’t you know I shall be ruined if I don’t raise money somehow? 
and the money I shall get with that kicking Tilly of old Bitt's "— 
Tilly tossed her head—* will be the saving of me.” 

“Yes,” sighed the poor woman. 

“Then why make bones about it, you fool?” asked Speers; 
“you're my wife in law. The other won't be. But the law won't 
know that, and I shall get her money all the same.” 

“Will you indeed, Mr. Speers?” said Tilly's silvery accents just 
at his elbow. 

“I'm very 
much afraid 

‘ou won't, Mr. 

peers,” said 
the voice of 
John Wimble. 

Before the 
flabbergasted 
Speers had time 
to reply, the 

steamer 
stopped at 
Waterloo Pier. 

“Good night 
Mr. Speers,’ 
said Tilly, 
sweetly. 

“Sleep well 
Mr. Speers,’ 
added John 
Wimble. 


— oh, 


“Tm due‘at supper with Bitt.” 


it round wit 
the design for 
the wedding 
harness in the 
mornin’,” said 
John Wimble, 
sarcastically. 

Tilly gave a shout of laughter, and the pair vanished. 

“None of Bitt’s money for me, now,” said Speers, “ You always 
was aidiot, Maria; it’sall your fault; but I shall leave the marry in’ 
job alone after this, and try bills at three months instead. Coing 

ong ! 


“Good night, Mr. Speers,” said Tilly. 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


hain | 
hy 
i) bow on her shoe. “Trying to make a beau, my dear?” said Humph! I wonder if it isa real diamond. Men are so exceedi: 
| | ar sappy. Bo, Mr, Bappy 1 bo 1" said soe “ Why, anyone can make a bow to No. 9.—Portrait of three pretty ttle maids wetting their dainty tootsie. artful, as we all know. Well, no matter, I can't grumble, as it nis 
@ goose.’ Taken by SLOPER'S instantaneous process. | cost me a kiss, 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—GENERAL BOOTH. 


(1). A. SLOPER dispatched his aide-de-camp, in the person of his first born male—Alexandry—to inform the General he was advancing. Hc also donned his yeomanry 
's quarters. 


No. 92.—Miss GERALDINE ULMAR. 

2 , uniform in honour of the occasion.—(2). Arriving at the barracks, he was preceded by an escort, ejecti strains from @ bassoon, to the As the 

mas ‘on me . ays phos, Sow. gm escort was not comely, A. SLOPER followed in silence.-—(3). The meeting of Wellington and Blucner ar boring With psa} A. rated nade that opace—wide-spreai- 
ing as his HALF-HOLIDAY ” is—will not allow a report of the interview. However, at the conclusion, said the General, “ Before you go you will take” (here A. SLOPER 


“The attachment of years in a moment expires, But murmured ‘he thought he would) “the oath of allegiance ;" and before he was aware of it——(4). the General had pinned the recruit badge on his chest. “ Now, Private 


lows 
Bob. 


not like love with unquenchable fires.” = SLOPER, Sergeaut Scraggs will put you through the manual and ” ne 
“Oh, did those eyes with bright affection shine, Love more beckward MATE "A. RUN EEA'S stor got entangled @ platoon.” And the aforesid escort advanced—(5). “Ten shun! First movement. Prepare to retire bs 
han mo ould be thine.” The ‘ i” A. got entangled |. When he recovered his perpendiéular he found himse! he bo he stairs, so thought it 
at n mortal would be thine. —The Hon Billy. was not worth while to go up again. He, therefore, made ‘racks fetes ride i - a bimseit st) oe. Te ; 

THE LAIRD GRIEVED. if 

x = di 


- = A AP 
i }, The Laird was paralyze. with grief the other day to hear this infividual shriek, “Cam and see the fight 2. “The man that’s workin’ they idols is chok full of wickedness,” roared the Lai i {over the concern, and 
between the bad Elder and the wicked Laird ; cum and see.” the familiar voice of the Minister replied, = Mind’ wilt yer Pisterhiely ots oot? a 


a - i a 
ean . 
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Mr and Mrs Battenberg Windsor 


cia ic LEN 


Master o> 


Aneienls -&- Modern Collecbieg- be ren 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Hullo, here! Keep up your pecker, fens. | for I am Tyadaly with A ot this time with a very peculiar, though page dish. Here it is:—He found the letter did not suit, When Lapp oaghs upon the man's 
great boot :-—Unmindful of the bitter cold, Professor Tyndal here be :—The Priest and Jew, hand clasped in hand, Can now be seen in this our land :—Cheer up, good Wales! the mpeg crew, By 
visiting have honoured you :—We ask for justio e, ated more, To asl her at once restore: ee one Ga, at least they say, Jumped from the train and senseless lay :— What er say, 

wants the rent? Ship i before to h— you're sent.—The royal] visit to Wales seems to be the present topic of conversation. Owin; ring to business connected with this show, a pressing invitation from he 


Queen to accompany t the royal party been Tefused by your weather beaten old friend——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWM 


THE SELFISHNESS OF MAN. 


Loni Ho 
SA ee 


ae 
~ 


Pe | 10 (239. 


“i = 


YY Woy 


A FORTISSIMO mOVEMENT.. 
A band of the 28th SLOPER's Own on the Upper Nile about to 
vive 8 military ball, in which several of the enemy are expected to 


v3 


yew Sf adA) 200 Bo canny 


neo 


Lottie. Isn't this jolly. Crariay ¥ Let us keep it out for the whole 
day. Later on she wondered ed the hind part of the machine 
broke 30 suddenly. Little knew she t at ee was cnartey's method of 
avoiding eight hours’ horrible 


She. Doesn't gazing on these old ruins make you think of great people who lived, etc. ? “Why, Major Golightly, what hid dickens are ¢ you up to with all 
“Well, yo 


"ty ivi that paraphernalia ¢ el see, 've got an invitation fora 
He (who has not fed for four hours). Don't you think a few thoughts on the living would do bit of partridge shooting on the’ Tae oie just getting iuto training 
by way of a change? for wading through turnips.” 


men w! 

Of beauty they supported in their arms 

Atso much a trip, nor cared for + gewles: 
Whether young or old, tough, fat or slender. 


tunity of speaking privately to William about the disrespectful way 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 
ROW BETWEEN THE EMPEROR AND HIS ALLY! 
AT the recent Naval Manceuvres, the Eminent took the oppor- 


hetreat- his mother. 
At first, the youth- 
ful monarch was in- 
clined ,to resent the 
admonitions of the 
Tottering Fabric, 
but when he was dis- 
tinctly told that 
there would be no 
Freedom of the Slo- 

rics for him un- 
tes he mended his 
ways, he smole a 
sickly smile, and 
said,“Ish mein 
gran’mudder trying 
for die five hundert 
poonds?” < 
Z SLOPER did not 

deign to reply, but 
bellowed;in his ear, 


Deutsch.” Com- 
mencing with the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY " 
for August 3rd, 1889, 
cut out the first 
paragraph in “ Ally- 
Campane” from 
each week's paper, 
and keep the cut- 
tings by you until 
January 25th, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your possession. 
Then post the twenty-six cuttings, with your name and address, to 
“Sloper’s Competition,” “ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in an ear y Number 
for the name and address of the {ucky winner of the £500. 
Don't post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” connneacing August 
8rd, 1489, and ending January 25th, 1890. 
A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY " is now 
considerably over three hundred thousand copies weekly, and if, 
by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred thousand copies, 
in addition to the £500 above mentioned, £1,000 will be given 
in Twenty Consolation Prizes of #50 each, to twenty unsuceessfu 
Competitors in the £500 Competition. You say that if you had 
£500 you would m@ry! Well, all right, “faint heart never won 
fair lady,” marry, and then send in for the £500. 


* 

BEN GREET’S Woodland Players recently finished their tour at 
Douglas, Isle of Man, after six weeks of fair success, The tour 
developed talent in more than 
one of the less known of the 
company, notably Clare Hubert, SY Z, 
who, at hardly any notice, step- : 4® 
ped into the practised shoes of 


retty Maud Milton. The latter An ce 
ady left a short time ago for — 
an engagement at the Standard xy 
taking with her the roses an 2 


lilies that grow on the cheeks 
of woodland players, as well as 
a good supply of those that 
grow on trees, etc. 


WE drop into the London 
Pavilion, the other night, and 
found that they are still keep- 
ing up the excellency of pro- 
gramme for which they are 
renowned. The Great Macder- 
mott found it “a little, just a 
little, bit too hot,” and also that / 
“they'd all got_’em,” whilst 
Catherine Ann Elizabeth Ann 
Bellwood betted “a thousand | 

unds to one” on various ! 
events, and told us the story of ff 
the Hampton “Beans.” Addie | 


Conyers and Lottie Collins were 
as delightful as ever, and the || 
Japs as marvellous ; whilst the 
sketch of Brown, Newland and Leclerq is the funniest thing in 
this line that has been seen on the boards for along time. Herr 
Marvelle, with his cockatoos, Arthur Forrest, and several other 
first-rate artistes completed a really most excellent programme. 
ss 
a 
A Goop old fashioned vendetta has just been reported from 
Corsica. Two men, Mattei and Chiaverini by name, whose families 
have been fora long time at open enmity. met each other pro- 
miscuously at market the other day. Chiaverini shot at Mattei, 
who was killed, but not before mortally wounding his toe. 
-* 


* 

UNDOUBTEDLY one of the funniest pieces ever produced in 
London is Aunt Jack, at the Court Theatre. Ralph R. Lumley is 
the author, and 
although the name 
is not 80 familiar to 
playgoers as those 
of A. Pinero, Sidney 
Grundy, ete. we 
have no hesitation 
a . in saying that the 

oc" piece in question is 
éé / equal to their best. 
| Arthur Cecil, Wee- 
don Grossmith and 
Mrs. John Wood 
areamong the com- 
pany. Comment on 
the acting of such 
well tried servants 
is unnecessary. 


Pot PX 
ny] 1] yik 

| [ie 
cam an r 7 ao nf 
HL te pe 


Pees 
INNIHHS\! 


* 

WHILE the ques- 
tion “Where shalt 
we go?” is occupy: 
ang so many of us at 

ome, it appears 
from the Fd rth 
China Daily News 
that our country- 
men in that far dis- 
tant part of the 
globe are asking 
themselves in like 
manner, “Can we 
getaway? and, if 
so, where?” It seems that the thermometer shows over 90 degrees 
in the shade, and is not likely to range lower than 75 for some time 
to come. It is no wonder that the Western Hills of Pekin and the 
Snowy Valley take a prominent part among the editorial sugges- 
tions, The latter, at least, sounds cool. 


girl. Then! 
completed his seuteuce. 


“I can,” declares Mr. Edison, “carry the plan of any city in my 
head by taking a good Jook at it. It is the same way with machinery. 
If I have seen some new machine — 
and want to remember it I have gore 
only to shut my eyes, and there the 
whole thing is weaning away as 
large as life. e' i 
it? [ don’t remember faces, though, 
asseasily ; or, perhaps, 1 don't take 
as much pains with them, excepting, 
of course, it is that of a very pretty 

*—nn expressive wink 


It is not often that 
we hear of a death from 
swallowing a poker yet 

Te: 


an inquest was hel 
cently, at Ashton-unde 
Lyne, on the 


a cotton mill. 


putting down the 


it complained of feelin 


but death occurred a 
result, it was believed, 


GOTTFRIED KELLER, the famous Ziirich poet—whom, 
The German_Shakes j 


once called “ 
ubilee as an author. 


éte in his honour, and the Swiss Government sent im a congratu: 
latory address. M. Keller also received a great man 
telegrams from distinguished men in Germany—Moltke being 


among the number. 


THE new white helmets of the guardians of the — at Brighton 
are much admired. They lend variety to the landsca 


easily to be seen coming after dark. 
along the “front” in the evening, and who do not like to be 


caught kissing, say that they wish other seaside places would copy. 


THE birthdays of high-toned dogs are celebrated in the best New 
lect parties, dinners, fancy balls, well patro- 


York society with se 
nized by the dogs’ 


and birthday presents are often given 
both costly and elegant. All the dogs 
whose mistresses move in a given set'are, 


of course, invited. » « 
* 


ART is indeed put to strange uses 
nowadays! One of the newest “novel- 
ties” in the Paris Exhibition is the 
“Venus of Milo” in—chocolate! The 
exhibit is to be found (or was, for it 
may have melted away by this time 
in the Italian section of “Industri: 


Arts.” 2 
* 


THE Shah, while witnessing the pre- 
rations fora balloon ascent in Paris, 
eard a voice in the crowd 


poruens composition 
Marseilles. It was 
Shah that the poet 
writer of verses but 


deed!” exclaimed the potentate, with 


an air of astonishme' 
politician combined 


was M. Hughes, who was present. The 
Shah asked the Deputy if he was 
liticians who wanted 
to do away with kings. The Deputy 
replied, “Not precisely ; but the sove- 
reign people ought to be allowed 


one of those 


their own rulers.” 
hearin, 


Great sc 


body of a 
young man aurploy ec in 
ut who 

was apparently in the 
habit of visiting public- 
houses and of per- 
forming various tricks. 
heart tihadae sty Whilst in a beerhouse in 
Hier Spricht Mann | the town, he attempted 
to perform what a wit- 
ness called the “ poker 
trick.” This consisted 


in ramming @ common 
poker ot somewhat large size down his throat. He succeeded in 


this, turned quickly away 
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me, isn't 


r- 


ter portion of the poker, but on withdrawing 
i sick. A doctor was called in next day, 

few hours after from internal injuries, the 
of the insertion of the poker into the gullet. 


Paul Heyse 
re”—has just celebrated tis 
The University of Ziirich organized a grand 
letters and 


, and are so 
vers who occupy the seats 


oung mistresses ; 


recite a 
of the Deputy for 
explained to the 
was not only a 
a Senator, “In- 


nt, “a poet and a 
2” The Deputy 


The Shah, on 


from the Democratic bard, and seem 
very interested in the balloon, The next issue of the Oriental 


potentate’s diary may contain his yiews of this question. 
* 


AT the Assizes at St. Pierre, a small French possession off New- 
foundland, a man named Neel was sentenced to death for a murder 
of so horrible a character that President Carnot refused to reprieve 


the death sentence. 


But murder was a thing unknown in the 


colony so that there was no provision for an execution. A guillo- 


tine was improvised 
No man could then 
Algiers executioner 
business. Bill Hig; 


up as amateur public executioner 


by fixing a very large knife on a window sash. 
be found to carry out the ghastly deed, so the 
has been sent for to perform the esome 
ns is srinking of going over there and putting 
or the town. 


ONE of the things which impecenet the German Emperor almost 


more than anything else on 
Teutonic. Her size, guns, 8) 


is flying visit to England was the 
,etc.,seemed perfectly to astound 


him, and he said to one of the German officers standing beside 
him,“ We have nothing like this, but we must have one at once, 
quick, as soon as she can be built. * A go-ahead man, isn’t he? 


* 


IF as Deny cigarettes are consumed as the tobacconists aver, it is 


no wonder that ladi 
since they can do 
little else all day 
than puff away at 
them in order to 
get through the 
quantity. We al 
know, at least, the 
ladies have said 
so, that the fair 
sex gets on better 
oF itself, especi- 
ally out of town; 
but, for all that, 
wherever an eligi- 
ble youth may 
happen to.be, 
whether rambling 
along the parade 
at some seaside 
resort or strolling 
along the main 
street of his own 
native town, some 
oe or other, like 
ephistoin Faust 
up to Date, is sure 
to “have got her 


optic on him, and to have him by-and-by.” | The quiet women 
found that if they did not give up their objection to smoking, 


es have renounced their objection to smoking, 


| the more go-ahead females would have it all their own way. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 3187, 1889. - 
‘\ 


—o 

25th August, 1877.—A sailor was brought before 
magistrates this day ‘at Hatfield. As the9o'clock P.M. Scotch pedis, 
was leaving King’s Cross, he had been noticed lying upon the foot. 
board of one of the carriages. A telegram was dispatched to stop 
the train, which travelled at the rate of fifty miles an hour, at Hat- 
tield, and, on its being brought to a standstill, the man rolled off on 
tothe line. After being paid off from his ship he got very drunk 
and went to the station to see three of his mates off to Glasgow. 
The last thing he remembered was cetatng something out of a 
bottle through the carriage window. He had no intention to ride 
upon the train, and did not wish to leave Loudon. The magistrates 
dismissed the prisoner. . - 

25th August, 1851.—Miss Helen Faucit married Mr. Theodore 
Martin this day. 

26th August, 1828.—A weekly news r of this date 
says:—“A_ man, calling himself ‘Mr. Mont as of the Boral 
Gardens, Vauxhall, London, and Sydney Gardens, Bath,’ lately 
paid a visit to Winchester, and advertised an exhibition of fire- 
works, to take place in the grounds of the ‘ White Swan Inn,’ where 
he and his wife had taken up their quarters. On the evening of 
the announced exhibition, he took at the doors for admission money 
about £15; and, after letting off a few rockets, to attract the atten- 
tion of the spectators, suddenly decam leaving his bill at the 
inn wholly unpaid, as well as various debts he had contracted with 
the printer, carpenter, and other persons, and has not since been 


eard of. 
26th August, 1635:—Lopez'Felix de la Vega, the Spanish dramatist, 
died this day. He was the most fertile of all authors of imayina- 
tive literature, and wrote eighteen hundred = all of which were 
acted during. his lifetime. Those print (500) fill 26 quarto 
volumes. He became a priestfin 1609, and officiated daily in church, 
ret he did not leave off play-writing, some of his pieces being very 
icentious in character. i 


icentious in characters 

27th A ,1884.—An elopement from Bury, near Mun- 
chester, has had a very unromantic sequel. On the 9th inst. a 
drayman, in the service of a brewery company, went off with the 
wife of a publican, at whose house he used to call in the way of 
business. The drayman had a wife and grown-up family. They 
went to Derby, taking with them two of the woman's children, one 
of whom, however, was sent back. The pair were arrested, charged 
with stealing clothing and other property, and were committed by 
the Bury magistrates for trial at the Quarter Sessions in Man- 
chester. Their case came on this day, when the wife told a long 
story of ill-treatment at the hands of her husband, and alleged that 
the articles taken away were her own. Both man and woman were 
convicted, and sentenced to nine months’ imprisonment each. 

27th August, 1865.— Blue Nose” is the nickname in America for 
a native of Nova Scotia. Haliburton, who died cn the above date, 
in “Sam Slick,” gives the following account of its origin :—“ Pray, 
sir,” said one of my fellow-passengers, “can you tell me the reason 
why the Nova Scotians are called Blue Noses?” “It isthe name 
of a potato,” said I, “which they produce in the greatest perfec- 
tion, and boast to be the best in the world. The Americans have, 
in consequence, given them the nickname of Blue Noses.” 


28th A t, 1648.—Colchester was this day captured by 
Colonel Fairfax. ‘the oyster fishery on the river Colne was granted 
to the burgesses of Colchester by Richard I. If, as is generally 
supposed, Colchester is the Camalodunum of the Romans, how 
that luxurious ad must have enjoyed the Colne oysters! they 
were gourmets in oyster-eating. In 1621, the Colchester oysters 
with green beards were the favourite. Howel, in his “ Letters,” 
writes, “I have sent you two barrels of Colchester oysters, which 
were provided for my Lord of Colchester.himself, therefore | pre- 
gume they are good, and all green-finn’d.” A great oyster-feast is 
held annually at Colchester, at which the Mayor presides ; in 1x62, 
there were four hundred guests, who are said to have then consumed 
more than ten thousand white natires of Colchester. 

28th August, 1852.—A collision took place this day on Lake Erie. 
between the steamer Atlantic, laden with Norwegian emigrant:. 
and the propeller Ogsdenburg. The former sank, and about tw 
hundred of those on board were drowned. 


29th August, 1880.—A statue of Denis Papin was this day 
unveiled at Biois, where he was born in 1647. | Papin, who was a 
Protestant, spent the greater part of his life in‘exile ; living some- 
times in London, and sometimes at Cassel, and Marburg, where he 
invented the celebrated steamboat on which he ascended the Wes«r. 
to the horror of the native peasants, who seized it, and broke it up. 
believing it to be the work of the Evil One! Historically, Blasco de 
Garay, a Spanish sea-ofticer in 1543, is credited with driving a ves-el 
at Barcelona, of 200 barrels burden, by'steam machinery and paddles. 

29th July, 1883.—On this day a young man.endeavoured to swim 
down the Seine with his clothes on, from the Pont de Solferino t 
the Pont de la Concorde; having made a bet that he would 
“imitate Captain Webb.” When he had A gone about three parts of 
the distance, however, his strength failed him, and he ca led for 
help. A steamer was passing, and he was taken on board in au 
insensible condition, and was with great difficulty revived. 


30th August, 1700.—On this day Lord Barrymore matched 
Bill Hooper, the “ Tinman” to fight Ben Brain, otherwise “ hig 
Ben.” At Chapel Row Revel, in Berkshire, Hooper fell every time 


stage, till Ben, indignant, took his stand firmly at the scratch, and 

called upon Hooper to face him. Three and a half hours of this 

harlequinade concluded by night coming on, when Ben jocularly 

suggested that they should begin again at six next morning, ir 
vin 


“ ” “ ” t d. 
fought” 180 rounds, The“ Fancy” present were disgus . ich 


En 


A 


ee 


he had left no provision whatever, although she ha 
faithfully for twenty-six years. At his funeral not a tear was she 
noraregret uttered. 
81st August, 1846—On this day, in commemoration of the 
Repeal of the Corn Laws, a pie was made and consumed at De y 
Dale, containing the following: Flour, 444 stone ; suet, 91) Ih: 
lard, 19 ibs. ; butter, 16 Ibs. ; 5 sheep, 1 calf; beef, 100 lbs. ; 7 hare? 
14 rabbits, 4 pheasants, 4 partridges, 2 brace of grouse, 6 Boba 
2 turkeys, 2 Guinea fowls, 4 ducks. 4 geese, 4 fowls, 63 small bir 
1 Ib. of pepper. The circumference of the pie was 21 ft., and it* 
height or depth 2 ft. 3 in. sonal 
Zlst August, 1888.—This is the date of the third of a Lean 
mysterious murders in the East-end, that of Mary Ann Nicho 
aged forty-seven,who was murdered and mutilated in Buck’s Row: 
Whitechapel. is di 
3lst August, 1853.—A Roman circus, of great size, was, this | 
discovered at Tours, in France, where excavations were being m: 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
Pr 


will be pad by Mp. GiLBERT Dauziet, ti: 
£150 prietor re if tat 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, webnt 
nexteof-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Rarlway * Wat 
on duty excepted) who should happen to meet with his or her ¢ do 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United oy 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER 5 nai 
HoLipay ” ta found upon the Deceased at the teme of the a sail 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published ever pT tke 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week fre? 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning: 


Se Se ee 


Saturday, August 24, 1889.) 
RATHER (PICK-ME)-UPPISH ! 


Bal Jove! we now 
shuddah at pick-me- 


le strong 
(Thanks to Fashion, 
who wules o'er our 
nation), 
Not to bars, but to che- 
mists, we amble along, 
When we feel a wong 
“chippy ” sensation. 
Lime juice sywup and py- 
wetic saline we hel al 
Wefusing all dwinks al- 


coholic ; 
And when, ‘gainst some 
similah chappie we 


twip, 
We wemark, with a kind 
of a fwolic— 


“T say, chappie ! 
Have a pywetic saline 
along with me. 
Won't yew? Won'tyew? 
Then take a lime juice sywup along with me? 
Don't dwink! Don't yew? 
I'd like to stand a dose or two, 
Twill oo yew wound, indeed, ‘tis twue ! 
So split a ‘sal’ or rue slong with me, 
Deah me! Wont yew?” 


Now, say you've been “fwesh ” ovah-night with a chum 
(Who, p’w'aps, is a “ Pelican bwothah), 

And when yew wake next aftarnoon, zo feel glum, 
And beastly iow petro ir you'd smothah ; 

To the neahest of chemists and dwuggists yew cwawl 
To quaff the befaw mentioned potwn; 

When, if fellow chappies yew meet there at all, 
They'll say, just to pwove their devotion— 


“T say chappie,” etc., etc. 
Each Week's Competition Gomplete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be dune 
is tocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want af,” ard post it to:— 


ALLY’S “ eet " DEPARTMENT, 


Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Ladv or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


Per en oer orem 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 24th, 1889, 


NIG rear ree Ie renee 


Address. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
134th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 10th COMPETITION 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 


“sLOPBR PRESENTS.” 
1, MADAM CORAZZO-GATTI, Carlo Gatti’s Café, Villiers St.. LONDON. 
A TABLE BELL FOR CAFE. 
2 D. J. JONES, 15th Hussars, 
A RIDING-WHIP. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


nder, will be in- 


CAHIR. 


Advertisements, as w 
srted inthis column free of charge, pro- 
culed the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclored with the Advertisement, not 
fay Publication, but as a guarantee of 
gon faith, 

Tootsie Pipe Socokt plied of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
virties interested, all letters received in 
‘ply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements qlready received, which 
J not appear below, will be inserted as 
“nas space admits. Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” be 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.G 


A LADY, aged 27, wishes to correspond 
with highly respectable gentleman in a 
fortable position, widower or otherwise 
User is tall, dark, well educated and domes- 
‘el: to a kind and attentive husband she EUNICE. 
‘ld prove a loving and devoted wife, and do all 
Pst power to make life happy and prosperous. Address in confidence, with 
yt), to" MISS M.,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
P* > oe Lane, London, E.C, 


A YOUNG MAN, aged 27, wishes to correspond witha young lady 
about 21 or 22 years of age (dark preferred). Must be domesticated and 
tl; income no object. Advertiser is of good build, good tempered and 
‘l,and in @ good house of business. Address—“ BURTON,” “TOOTSIE'S 

KIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

A DVERTISE R, a young lady, aged 20, medium height. dark, blue 

h cyes, musical, domesticated and attractive, wishes to correspond with a 

. 8 gentleman, tall, dark, and good-looking, not over 25, with a view to matri- 

Adiress —“ GOODIE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 

! s Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

- Lene ces i COS ee 

ITTY, aged 20, golden hair, blue eyes, tall and slim, regular 

P _ features, very affectionate, domesticated, and accomplished violinist, 

“es to correspond with a geutleman about 24 to 28, with a view to matri- 

d must be musical and fond of home. Address—* KITTY,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
“\TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


an a : fs 
e - : . . . : 
JACK, aged 25, dark, considered good-looking, 5 ft. 6 in. in height, 
Se would like to correspond with a lady not over 30, with a view to matrimony. 
‘vertiser is in a fairly good position, with good prospects. Looks and money 
~! much an object as a careful and loving disposition ; would not object to @ 
\, | Without encumbrance. Inclose photo to—" JACK,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
‘!\L AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


nl 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,° It has come tothe knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuinences of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the reveipt of his 
“AW .RD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure 
his fone that every letter that has been published under the title 
of “HE Epitor's Lerren-box "is bond fide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone 
who can prove the contrary. 


Auqust 8th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD FRIEND,—I hope you will forgive me being so long 
thinking about thanking you for the “Award of Merit" you so 
kindly sent me last month. As I am such a little boy, I hope you 
will not be very cross with me, as I shall be performing at the 
Royal Aquarium soon, and hope to see you there. I want to 
be on the best of terms with you, or I shall not be able to do 
justice to that good old face I take such pleasure in drawing 
amongst my “Cartoons of Celebrities.” 1 trust you did not imbibe 
too much U.S. on Bank Holiday Moncey I know how you 
are tempted. Again thanking you for the high and coveted 
honour you have conferred on tng er friend, believe me, 

yours faithfully, ERSKINE WILLIAMS, F.O.8,, 
Baby Lightning Cartoonist. 


CAMBERWELL, August 12th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD FLY-BY-NIGHT,—I duly received your long pro- 
mised, elaborate, and highly {Interesting “ Award,” which, I am 
ee say, came safely to hand. Whata remarkably inflammatory 
ooking proboscis is yours, to be sure! It almost outvies in colour 
that of your prodigious seal. And what asplodgy signature! You 
are a brick to send the “ Award” at last, and yet I fancy there is a 
a difference between you anda brick. You say that that is 
rather paradoxical? That may be s0, but “ ’Tis true, ‘tis pity, and 
Bity ‘tis, ‘tis true,” and I ex What 
o I mean? Why, this. th you and a brick are made from 
clay, eh? “Yes, of course,” I hear yousay. “ What of it?” Why,a 
brick has been burned, hasn't it? “Of course ithas.”.... Sh/sh/ 
Don't begin to swear. Well, that is where the difference is. Your 
turn has to come, and at a not very distant date, I should say, if 
you xo on ey at the dreadful rate you do. Beware, ALLY, 
old chappie. The /iquidation you so much indulge in is butt a gin 
and snare, and it will be rum if it leaves yea unbrand(y)ied, 
especially at the rate you sonsenty) it away. What! it makes you 
(A)ale and hearty, and sfewt aud strong, and you wouldn't deer 
teetotaler for all the people in the world, and would bung them all 
in the eye and tap their claret? Then I won't, because, having 
once been blind, 1 don’t want to be so again. With kind regards 

and good luck to you, and a little bit of love for sweet Tootsie, 

Ever yours, BERTIE HOLMES, F.O.8. 
P.S.—I'm glad I'm your “champion vamper,” and as I have just 
ag a fifty guinea piano presented to me, I shall often Pays pune 

you. . H. 


you will know it one day. 


19 LITTLE NEWPORT STREET, W.C., 12th August, 1889. 

My Dear ALLY,—I thank you very much for the “Award of 
Merit.” 1am quite happy and proud. As I ama “Jap.,” and un- 
able to write in English, I had to wait until I could get hold of 
soraenoe that can write in English, hence the delay in acknow- 
lodging ¢ e receipt of the pretty present before. May I present you 
with a ote of myself or of the whole “ Torikata Troupe?” kindly 
let me know. Thanking you again for your kiuduess, 


TSCHUZO TORIKATA. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


WILLIAM TYRRELL, 56 Redcliffe Square, Earl’s Court, 
South Kensington, 8.W. 


Sor the Best Verse of 24 Lines (printed hereunder) on 
SLOPER’S £500 COMPETITION. 


O MIGHTY Jehovah! I fairly am stirred, 

And have been, I vow, e’er since August the Third. 
When I opened my “ ALLY” I muttered, “Oh, zounds ! 
I'm open to win ‘Sloper’s Five Hundred Pounds.’” 


Friend ALLY, the dauntless, his flag has unfurled ; 
His new Competition has startled the world. 

From Shoe Lane to China the echo resounds— 

We all stand to win “Sloper’s Five Hundred Pounds.” 


Ha! ALLY, ’tis certain, his mind up has made 

All similar contests to throw in the shade. 

His handsome munificence knoweth no bounds— 

A fortune I deem “Sloper’s Five Hundred Pounds.” 


All ye who are anxious the prize to obtain, 
Adhere to the rules in the “ Ally-campane.” 
For twenty-six pennies—how pleasant it sounds '‘— | 
You're open to win “Sloper's 3 ive Hundred Pounds.” 


I am, yours very truly, 


Should Fortune attend me, I'll warble in praise 

Of SLOPER, the toper, the rest of my days; ; 
I'll go in for hunting and purchase some “ hounds *— 
If I but secure “Sloper's Five Hundred Pounds.” 


Ha! hailed as the winner, I'd care not a “straw”; 
Embrace I would fondly my mother-in-law. 
I'll Sullivan face for a couple of rounds— 

happen to win “Sloper’s Five Hundred Pounds.” 


A FEARFUL NEMESIS. 


ONE of our dearest bosom friends has been Hampstead Heathing 
it lately. It was a noble sight to see him holding a pear, tied on to 
the end of his walking-stick, before the nose of the simple moke of 
commerce, to induce that noble animal to follow the luscious fruit 
ata full trot. And then the four-legged “Jerusalem” tumbleth 
head over heels down the slope, and our good friend seateth him- 
self on the top of the “fuz” bush. And an hour later, and all 
through the night, they were picking the sharp “fuz” needles out 
of him with a pair of tweezers. And now, alas! that poor man is 
going about like a drivelling idiot, asking every soul he meets 
what's the latest price of down cushions, and whether it’s possible 
to find a spider's web strong enough to sit down upon, and if any 
instances have ever been quoted of such a strong keyhole draught, 
that a fellow could rest on it for a whole night. 


in. ni eas = 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

A BURNING SHAME—A wax-candle (scandal). 

“HAPPY to serve you, sir,” as the lawyer's clerk said. 

A LIGHT-DINNER FISH.—Cork soles. 

You should never mimic a Quaker, because he wouldn't like you 
to take off his té/e. He wouldn't do it himself. 

“ia has just heard of a hunting man clearing a fence in his 
sleep. 

Why is a mariner necessarily a wicked man?—Because he isa 
naughty cuss. 

A CONSOLATION FOR THE LADIES.—This world abounds in 
him-perfections. 

ARGUMENT in favour of Man’s Descent from an“ Animal of 
Arboreal Habits.”"—That even now the wisest of us often finds him- 
self “up & tree.” 

THE advance of science is prodigious—Young ladies cam now 
curl their hair with the Zelegraph, 


| 
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A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


——S 


CHAPTER III.—( Continued. ) 
It was not without some difficulty that | managed to free myself 


from his company ; but his ceaseless conversation worried me, and 
my mind was 
full of plans for 
the campaiga 
upon which 


was entering 
Against an ule 
known enemy ; 
80, resisting his 
pressing invita. 
tion to join him 
in a bottle of 
wine, I bade 
him good-night 
at an early hour, 
and betook my- 
self to my bed- 
Troon, 

1 made a care- 
ful survey of 
the apartment, 
but wholly fail- 
ed to discover 
any method by 
which a robber 
could enter the 
room when the 
door was se- 
curely fastened, 
and yet I was 
convinced the 
offence was 
committed 
Had I already found a clue? while I slept the 

previous night. 

There were a few marks upon the door-lock, as if an attempt 
might have been made to force back the bolt; but, being a light 
sleeper, 1 could not believe a forcible entry could have been effected 
without rousing me. I searched the chamber carefully for any 
possible clue, and was about giving up the task, when my eyes 
rested on a small red object, partly concealed in a crack in the 
boards of the flooring by the bedside. , 

I picked it up. It was a man's shirt-stud, of peculiar design. It 
was carved out of red coral, to imitate an open hand, and was 
mounted in gold. . 

Had [ really already found a clue to the thief? 

It was im ible to say. It did not follow that. though dis- 
covered in the room, it had been dropped by the robber; indeed, 
it was hardly the kind of ornament that a ye ead would be likely 
to wear, but in the hope it might somehow and in some way assist 
me in my 
search, I ogee 
it carefully in 
my pocket- 
book, and, tired 
out with the 
fatigue and ex- 
citement of the 
day, went to bed 
and slept 
soundly. 

The next 
morning saw 
me early down- 
stairs, portman- 
teau packed, 
and ready for 
my cross-coun- 
try journey to 
Liverpool, but, 
early as i was, 
ay indefati- 
gable acquaint- 
ance of the pre- 
vious evening 
was before me. 

“Aha! going 
a journey, l 
see,” he said, 
“Picking up 
early worms, 
eh? Now, where 
might you be “Aba! going a journey, I see.” 
travelling?” 

“I don’t see how my movements can possibly interest you,” I 
answered, sharply. 

“Snakes! Ain't that just like a Britisher?" he cried, not one 
whit offended at my abruptness. “ Proud and stuck up; don't 
like mane questioned, Look here, sirr, I ain't proud ; it ain't my 
nature. I asked you where you were going, thinking it might be 
Liverpool, or, maybe, New York city, and 1 want to make tracks 
that wav myself, and two’s company, that’s all.” 

“So, Mr. Potts, you are returning to your native land?” 

“That's so. | made a powerful good haul the night before last, 
and I can afford myself a holiday. Yes, sirr.” 

I had no desire to have Mr. Potts for a travelling companion, 
and purposely maintained silence respecting my own movemente, 
allowing him to gossip to his heart's content respecting himself 
and his inten- 
tions. 

I got away 
from the “Holly 
Bush” during 
his absence, 
and, shortly 
after mid-day, 
reached Liver- 


There were, I 
found, two 
steamers be- 
longing to two 
different ocean 
lines leaving the 
following morn- 
ing for New 
York—the Tita- 
nia and the 
Aquatic, 

t was im- 
material to me 


by which line 
I travelled, but 
having heard 


much of the 
comfortable ac- 
commodation 
on board the 
Aquatic and 
other vessels 
belonging to the 
fame cCOoInpany, 
I resolved to go by her, and strolled down in the warm, bright 
summer afternoon to secure my berth. 
On my way [ called in at the post-office. Pushing open the heavy 
swing coor, I had the misfortune to force it against a young lady, 
(To be continued nert week.) 


Strolled down in the afternoon. 
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No. 93.—MR. GEORGE LOHMANS, F.O.S. 
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' 
“There are, no doubt, some among our numerous readers who nt 

have heard the name of George Lohmann hummed gently into 

their ears. Others there are who have not. For the benefit of : 

af ees ane ancl ae Nu ene 
lowing in connec P 

from childhood has very handy with his arms : there are Old Boatman, 'Scuse me, miss, could you oblige us wid a copper ? 

people who may say it is the rule for the latter pert of a man's She. No, no, my man—TI have no change. 

arms to be handy. Quite so; but George wae more than ordi- Old Boatman. Well, miss, ‘ave yer 8 quid 0 ‘bacea ‘bout yer, just to keep a chap’s mouth in order ? 


bow! 
a Ng penny Caen ng geo ete he ere A LUCKY MISTAKE. 


Precocious Child. Ia it because always get a duck's. 
egg when pla: cricket, that you 80 stout ? 
Slowcoach. ly. 


and became the prize of Surrey. because he is England's 
chamaion bowler, our hero was F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper 
A of Merit’ presented to him, September 15th, 1888."— 


Debrett Improved. 


nlighters sent word to Micky McCarthy that they were co: 
same ni ht erg! took it into his that he rd them 


BEAUTY ADORNED. 
A vision of loveliness. 


i 
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Private and Confidential War Uyice Clerk. Yes, old Sian Tam glad to be by 
the sea again, for weally I am almost fagged to death at tl e office. It’s tat 
different now from when I was first there—then, any dooce fool could do t 


1889. 


| awe 


work ; now, no dooced fool can do it. = 


1, “A 
babbie im 
and work 


